
QJ " """"' J
Synopsis of Frecedtafi; Ckapter.

The story opens at a little Inn upon..,.xne coast or. xjevuiwaire, w
It Is a wild night, and the landlord Is
suddenly startled by the appearance of
a stranger. in a black cloak. He has
recently escaped from a 'sailing vessel,
which has gone down, and aoon drops
asleep In a corner. "When the lights are
extinguished, two sartors creep through
the window, seise the stranger, and
carry htm off on board their logger,
xnoored In a little ove near the shore.
They demand a certain paper from him.
which he refuses to give up.

The scene now shirts Xn Greenway
rnort In Vlnrlnla. the home of Thomas.
sixth Lord Fairfax, where he has Just
settled, with mm are two ooya, jc.
Ixragbboro and Tommy Wallace, who go
flBitne with thrtr tutor. Adam Poe. In
spite of the warning of Old Flintlock, a
Trapper, xo xne euecx um m. u

are on the warpath. The boys
are soon attacked by the savages and
start to run for It. They are pursued,
escape, and soon find that 'Winchester Is
to be attacked by the redskins. With
Xord Fairfax and Old Flintlock they
march to the relief of the town, succeed
In driving off the marauders; and are
present at a council, at which the red
nm oit. (n retire berond the Ohio
River. CoL George Washington joins
the settlers ana ironuersmen kuuj
Juncture, and. after. hearing from Chief
Logan that there Is much burled treas-vr- e

near the Natural Bridge, decides to
take the two boys and make a journey
In quest or a. liOgan agrees uj suiuc
the little party to the desired spot.

CHAPTER V.

The Journey Into the Wilderness.

fHEN the morning sun shed its
luster .over the smiling valley,
the Indians vanished toward

the blue outlines of the mountains, with
cries of, "We good Indians, now. We
keep to our own hunting groundsT Only
one remained' behind, and tnat was
Tjogan the silent chief of the Shawnees

who squatted peacefully outside the
little hut where CoL 'Washington, Lord
Fairfax, and Jack took breakfast
Tommy Wallace had found a friend
among the villagers and spent a most
comfortable and peaceful night at his
low house of rough-hew- n logs.

. "When will we start upon our expedi

tion. Mr. Washington?" asked Jack,
shortlyfafter the close of breakfast 1

find that I twisted the tricter to my
rifle, and I wish to mend it before our
departure."

The large and powerful-lookin- g Vir
ginia gentleman laid a firm hand upon
the boy head. Well, we must' let
these savages have two dajs' start, at
least he replied, for you never know
what an Indian is going ta do. I have
found, in mv exDenence. that they only
keep treaties as suits their fancy, and
that, when stirred bv ungovernable an
ger, they will neer respect their word
and Honor, irue. we win oe inrec
whites together, and my negro ooy, who
is a smart shot with the rifle. There is
alsb the Indian chief, who poses as our
friend bull, we must be wary and be
continually on our guard for treachery,
as I never trust the best of Indians, and
out neither faith nor confidence in what
they tell me. This Shawnee seems to be
a man of noble soul and quite above
the average, and yet I put no faith in
him, or any like him. We will utilize
his cunning and knowledge of the coun-
try until we reach the place w;here lies
the treasure, and if he finds, it for us
we will give him. of course, his pro-
portionate part If we find no treasure
it will be a glorious trip, and no doubt
there will be many an opportunity to
shoot an elk or bison, as I know that
they still roam the lower portions of the
valley. Besides, I have reason to go
there because of land which has been
granted me. and I wish to see
acter of the country"

Satisfied with this answer to his-- . ques-
tion, Jack went in quest of Tommy Wal-
lace, and after finding him they spent
inc resi 01 me aay in ouing mar rwo,
sewine their torn clothes, and straighten
ing out the accouterment Which they
would carrv with them. Lord Fairfax
had craciouslv civen them two horse?
for the journey, and, as another packj
animal had been secured by CoL Wash-
ington, it was evident that the trip
would be made with much speed and
comfort The Indian had no horse, but
after being told that he would need an
animal if he wished to keep np with the
others, he traded, off some valuable
skins which he had with, him for .a
rather cavuse. which was so thin
that its ribs protruded through its Ieanly
covered hide.

Two days later they-w- ere at Green'
wav Court, and. after .tratherine enouch
provisions to keep body and soul to-

gether for the trip, were soon jpgging
toward the south in the direction of the
higher mountains. The day was clear;
mockmtr birds sane from the tree tops :
chipmunks chattered at them from "fallen
timber; and wrens rippled their cas-

cades of melody from leafy thickets: So,
out into the wilderness, rode the little
band, bent upon the finding of either!
treasure or experience.

Scarcely had they emerged from the
first dump of woodland and crossed a
stream of no particular size, when the
Indian caught Jack by the sleeve.

"Look!" he said, pointing to the
muddy ground. "He went by this morn-
ing. He one big fellow and not far off
now.

As Jack followed the direction of his
finger, he saw deep in the soil the im-

print of two round hoofs with pointed
toes.

"A. cow has gone by from the settler's

"No, no," answered Logan. "One big
bull elk has gone .past I know what
I tell you. See, here is where he nibbled
irorn the leaves."

True enough, there were broken
leaves lying directly in front of the im-

prints in the soil, and also bits of chewed
stems from an alder tree.

"Yes; that's a big fellow, sure," put in
CoL Washington, who just then rode
back to see why the party had stopped.
"and it makes my ringer quite itch for
tne trigger ot my nfle. kow, .togan,
how far do you think that the elk is
distant; for I would likethese boys to
get a crack at him befoM, the day is
out?"

"He is about five miles frdm. here,"
replied the Indian. "This sign isNabout
two hours old, and they travel sloven
summer time. Wait let me look closer
at the traiL"

He jumped from Jus horse's back, as
he spoke, and closely examined the
marks lett by the elk, feeling the soil
carefully with his fingers and placing
them very slowly upon themside of' the
track, inen he- - looked up, smiling. 1

"He is one big bull, yes. and if I a'
not wrong, you will find him ahead i:

the woodland upon the side of that val'
lex. Come, let us scatter and surrounc
him, and the" one who gets the shot must
aim behind the shoulder and pull

Let no one waste his powder."
"That is good advice," said Col.

jVaibinzton, "and we shall do as you

say only move cautiously; Twys, " and
make "as" little noise as you can, for I
Wish you to have a shot I and Sambo,
my negro boy, will move up on the side
of the hjll ; .you, Logan, bear over to the
right and you. Jack to the left, while
Tommy takes the central course. Now,
let us go to our respective stations, and,
bearing in upon the center, surround our
quarry, if it is there, and have fresh
meat for our midday meaL"

"All right" said Tommy, "I hope that
I get the .shot Mr. Washington, as I
want to have the honor of killing an
elk; for Adam Poe tells me that I can
never be a, scholar, and I may perhaps
silence his tongue by showing him that,
at least I am a hunter."

But CoL Washington and Sambo were
now well on their way toward the jut-
ting height of the hill which hung oyer
the copse of trees in which the Indian
said that they would find the elk. So
Tommy and Jack rode carefully to the
positions acsignaiea oy inc onawncc,
and there waited patiently in the shade
or some oaks tor signs ot tne game.

"The wind is blowing toward . us.'
whispered Tommy, "and that means that
the elk will smell cou Washington ana
Sambo before he is startled by our own
scent This leads me to suppose that he
win run in our direction, bo saying,
he-- parted company with Jack and made'
off toward 'the right so that there would
be a good interval between himself and
the other members of the party.

As Jack waited in the silence o'f the
forest he heard" the sharp squeal of a
hawk as it circled about in the air; high
above Mi head. The
of a yellow hammer sounded from a
de3d tree near by, and fi squirrel chat-
tered at him from the branch of a ome.
Then far off in the distance arose the
howl of a wolf. It sounded clear and

cf from the dense crowth
of timber, and after, .an interval vi
silence again came plainly to his expec-
tant senses. A jay flew screaming to a
branch above his station, while a number
of crows wheeled darkly by in apparent
tear oz someming in tne lorest a aeep
crunch of some heavy animal's feet now
woke the echoes of the somber stillness,
and he became aware that'some moving
thing wrs approaching his position.

Suddenly the branches parted to the
ngnt. ana lcit, as tie looked aneaa, ana
before him stood a monster elk, his eyes
bright with fear, and his massive antlers
spreading to the right and left in all the
glory of their mighty splendor. He
stopped and looked back again over his
shoulder as the howl of the wolf came
r Mm tf, fnrt 4nrf tm Vtm AtA en !,

broad side was exposed to full view of
the young adventurer, who, having dis
mounted from his horse, stood with his
rifle resting upon the branch of a tree.
With calmness and deliberation he sight-
ed upon the hollow just behind the elk's
shoulder, and pulled the trigger. A
sharp crack followed, the great animal
leaped "forward in one great effort, and
then fell auiverine upon the turf, with
his red blood gushing from a small hole
in the most vulnerable portion ot his
body. Hardly had he ceased to struggle
in his death agony than the bushes
parted in his rear, and, with a xface
wreathed in smiles, Logan burst forth
into the little clearing.

"You good boy," he said. "You shoot
as straight as an arrow. I knew the elk
would come by you and I am glad yon
got him, lor we need the meat Ugh I
Ugh He is a big one, as I said."

"Yes. he is a iim dandy." answered
Jack, "and Tommy will be as jealous as
he canlje when he sees, the prize. I am
glad that I did not miss him, for

would never have forgiven
me. for it But tell me, Logan, did you
see a wolf in the forest, for I heard one
baying like a hound while I was waiting
for a chance to kill the elk?"

Logan laughed heartily at this ques-
tion, and, when lie" finished, put both
hands beside his mouth and tittered a
howl which sounded so much like the
real cry of a wolf that JackVhorse
reared and plunged at the bridle rein.

nere,v stopi shouted. The. young
sportsman. j. nave no imcnuun laai
you frighten my horse so that he gets
away. I see now howyou do it, but
dont, please, do it again, as it is the
most unearthly sound I ever heard.
Hellol Here is Tommy, and there are
Sambo and CoL Washington looking
pleased, indeed, with the sight o'f the
fallen quarry."

And pleased, indeed, was CoL Wash
ington, who soon had dismounted from
his horse and cut up the game with his
hunting knife. After an hour consumed
in this manner, the caravan again
moved .onward, and camping near a
crystal" spring for luncheon were oy
nigntiau tar down the. valley and
directly beneath a mountain 'which the
Indian .called Massanuetten. after a
great chief of his tribe who had once
conquered all1- - this fertile land. Next
day they pushed further onward, and by
nigmiau nearea a deep gorge between
two- hills, whieh marked a passage
through the high, d cliffs.
Still onward they journeyed, and, upon
the third day, just as the shadows tegan
to fall, came to a river, which, flowing
between the sides of a deep defile,
rushed turaultuously over huge bowlders.
It was a ravine, where
one's voice echoed through the solitude
with a. strange and sinister reverberation

"This,"1 said Logan slowly, "must be
near the place where we are to seek for
what we wish, My father told me often,
Follow the rushing river flowing fast
Deneatn me sides ot a hollow gorge,
where one's voice, when spoken, comes
back with many intonations.' "

"Well, welL" answered CoL Washing-
ton, s they passed the jutting point of
a cliff side. "Here is the natural arch
of which your parent spoke. Pray, look
above you and. you see where nature has
formed a bridge of stone, the water
having worn a passage through the
solid rock and made a span of granite
high up in the air, Truly, this is one
of the grandest visions I have ever wit
nessed y travels tnrougn Virginia.-Loga-

seemed to be overcome with
emotion. "Yes, Jt is here," he said,
"even as my father told me, and, al-
though I spoke it not before, he often
gave me directions how to find the hol-

low space where lay the hidden fortune.
'About as far as a brave can shoot an
arrow np the gorge from the great arch,
and then four tepee poles' lensth to the
.right. Is where lies the treasure,' was
what she of the lower Cohongoruton
used to tell him. But. as if eroweth
dark, perhaps- we had better camp be-

neath this mighty bridge o'f stone, so as
to be iresh and eager for the search
when day has brought jjgj to tj,j,
somber valley--"

"Yes, yes." said Tommy Wallace. "I
am, so tired that I can hardly sit up in
uic 5uuic uraic asningxon, let
us rest ourselves for the evening." ,
early dead fer sleep, an I reckon tz.
ly poh legs is about to drap ofTn me

L sit in. dis bean saddlenni- - moa."
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'Alli- right" sang our Washington, as

he swung himself to the soft earth, we
wil camp under this noble, arch, and I
know our dreams will be of elyes and
fairies, for never have X seen a more
peaceful and spiritual spot in all my
lifetime. Let us tether the horses and
Here cookan evening meal of elk .and
ground corn."

As the party made preparations to
spend the-- night where it was
plainly evident that the Indian guide was
laboring under some strange excitement..
ilis hand tremoiea as ne uniasienea tne
saddle blankets on his lean horse, and
his dark eyes rolled furtively in every
direction. ' His bloodless .cheeks were
heightened by the color of a feverish
red. and bis knees bent beneath him as
if he were staggering under a loa'd of
considerable weight No one seemed to
notice this, and, when the water began
to boil in the little tin pot, which Sambo
deftly took from beneath his pack
equipment a gentle repose came upon
all save the Shawnee brave. He still
stood looking about him in every direc-
tion, and, although CoL Washington
asked him to seat "himself upon the
ground, this 'he refused to do, saying
that his legs were cramped front riding
such a distance and that he preferred to
standi

"Hellol" said Tommy, as he rolled
himself in his blanket with feet to the
fire "Did yon hear the hooting of that
owf, Jack?- - It sounds tome like great
horned fellow, the kind we have somt;
times .seen at Greenway Court during
the winter." '

As he; spoke, the long, low hoot of a
bird of some kind sounded through the
stillness of the somber twilight and its
note echoed down from the granite walls
of the natural bridge like the low tones
of an organ.

"A great horned owl," muttered CoL
Washington, "and a big one, too."

But Sambo did" not seem to like the
noise and loudly voiced his opinion.

"Now, dat am a Ijorrid sound 'for dat
ar bird to make dis time ob de night
I wish you would make dat Indian go
arter him and trow a stone at him, for
ef he keeps tlat, up I know dat Sambo
ain't gwme to sleep .dis 'tire evenin'."

"Hoot I hoot! hootl" came from the
valle" beyond the natural arch, and it
was answered by another voice, far be-

low, in the direction from which they
had come from Greenway Court Logan
was trembling violently, and so notice-
able was it now that CoL Washington
aroused himself from his blanket and
said:

"Come Shawnee! What ails you that
you shudder thus? Methinks you must
be affected with the ague or a valley
fever."

"No, not so. paleface," answered the
chief again shaking as the somber noise
smote upon his ears. "I know what you
do not know. The spirits of my ances-
tors are about me here. It is Ogalla
who speaks from the darkness, and it is
Ogalla who bids me trespass not upon
his land. It is not good that we are
here."

"Rats!" said Tommy, in a sarcastic
tone. "Do you think that you can make
an old ancestor out of a spooky owl?"

"A youth is of a limber tongue," con-
tinued the chief o'f the Shawnees. "He
often speaks rash words, which he
would some time gladly recalL Yoong
men live, and they have much to learn
before they reach the age which I have
come to." '

A fluttering sound could now be heard
from the trees far up the valley, but the
owl had apparently ceased its call, and
no sound save this' disturbed the peace
of the quiet resting place. Sambo bad
fallen asleep with apparently no thought
of the noise which had before disturbed
him. Tommy, too, was soon in dream-
land, and when Jack and the huge Vir-
ginian colonel had begun .to breathe
deeply, the flickering fire lighted but the
gaunt form of the Indian as. he sucked

peacefully .upon Uis red stone pipe, oo.
casionally glancing furtively out into the
darkness ot the night .

Thus sat Lotran for full an hour, and
then he sOently rose and looked intendy
at the 'four sleeping whites. Uttering a
deep, arid guttural "UgnT hevtaen
walked carefully away from the fire ,toj

gently untying the .thongs which, bound
nis lurucgj, nc swung nunxiijapun. i"i
back .and was. soon walking him swiftly
aown. inc ravine, vncr ne was out ui
hearing;, he dug his Heels into his sides,
and. quickly made off toward the Valley
of the Shenandoah.

CHAPTEB YL

Trucked Through the Forest,
(("if A THERE'S Logan?" asked

VV Jack, just as the first gleam

j ' sun beamed down into the
shadows of the revine and he began to
bestir himself.

, "Gone!" answered Tommy. "And his
horse gone, too."

CoL Washington had jumped to his
feet and was rapidly 'surveying the foot-
prints which the horses bad left in the
moist, soiL He stooped down like an
Indian and followed several tracks for
some distance before he returned to the
fire, where Jack and Tommy stupidly
stared into one anothers faces.

"The treacherous devil has- made off
during .the night and he has left this
token of himself," said the great Vir
ginian, holding out his hand in which
was the half of abroken arrow. "It
was pointing out the ravine with a
bird's wing on the end. meaning, of
course, 'I have flown.' I suspected that
he would play us some trick, for one
can never trust these savages; they
are- - as wily as a red fox, arid never
keep their word on any possible occa-
sion. WelL we can at least see If what
the fellow told us of the buried treas-
ure is correct Do any of you remember
what he said of the directions to this
spot?"

"I do," answered Tommy. "Up the
valley as 'far as one can shoot an ar-

row "
"About one hundred yards," interrupt-

ed the colonel.
"And then the distance of four tepee

poles to the right"
"A .space of sixty, feet," continued

Washington, "or perhaps a trifle more.
Now, when we have breakfasted let us
out for the hole in the cliff and perhaps
this Indian may be right after all."

It was not long, before the four ex-

plorers were" wending their way up the
ravine by the side of the stream which
coursed its peaceful way beneath the
great arch of towering stone. Tommy,
in front eagerly scanned the sides. of
gorge, in. hopes of discovering some sign
of a cle'ft or ravine; while Jack and
Sambo scramble) up the face of the de.
clivity and peered into every small hole
upon which they stumbled. Col. Wash-
ington walked carefully in the bottom
of the gorge, loudly counting out his
stride, and looking, in the meanwhile,
toward the right hand. After he had
progressed thus forabout thirty paces,
he stopped and carefully gazed upon
the ground.

Ha 1" he ejaculated. "This looks as if
the hand of man had set some sort of
mark to guide the searcher after treas-
ure. Come here, Jack and Tommy, for
I wish to show you how ingenious were
the fellows who wished to guide those
who were to look in hope of finding that
which they placed here undergound."

Both boys ran to where he stood, and,
following the direction of his finger, saw
a large, oblong piece of stone well bal-

anced upon a nigh, thin rock. One end
was chiselled by some blunt instrument
and pointed diagonally toward the right
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while .beneath, and cut into' the reck,
was the. outline of an elk.

"The Wyandotte, sign," muttered the
colonel, "iheir totem is an elk; with
twelve points to his antlers. Now, look
to. where this stone is pomtingland'vI
think that my eyes do 'not deceive me
when I tell you that I see a dark, hole
in tne side ot the gorge

"Yes, yes"!" shouted Jack. "There is
surely a. hole behind those briars." And
scrambling up the roueh ascent he soon

the dense weeds which grew
protuseiy around a dark cavity in the
eann.

"Hurray 1" It's a great hig cavern
and as dark as pitch," he called. 3Vell
have to strike a light in order to see
anything at all, because it is deep and
very shelving." '

"All right!" answered Tommy. "Ill
cut some pine knots with my knife and
pretty soon well have them alight and
this be able to penetrate into the cave,
My, but I hope that we find .the treas-
ure !"

CoL Washington, meanwhile, was busy
rubbing dry stick in a circular motion
in a hole In a shriveled-u- p piece of bark,
around which he had placed small bits
of leaves. In a few moments a fire
sprang up from the smoldering timber,
and, after lighting the torches which
Tommy brought to him, he pushed
through the underbrush into the en-

trance of the cave. A gallery ran along
for some distance, the sides xtl which
bore evident traces of being the home
of some, wild beast Suddenly the gal-
lery ceased and the flickering glimmer
from the torches disclosed a large cham-
ber, from the ceiling, of which the drip-
ping o'f limewater had formed long,
tapering pieces of rock, called stalactites.
Other branching portions rose from the'
floor, and, as Jack struck his foot
against an. upright piece of limestone,
a noise, like the note of an' organ,
sounded loud upon the still air.

"By jimny ! 1 believe that we've found
the treasure," cried Tommy, as his eyes
fell upon a large barrel in front. The
water, by its continuous dripping, had
formed a limy deposit about the sides,
top, and bottom of this, but it, never-
theless, presented a pretty respectable
appearance. In a moment CoL Wash-
ington had walked up to it and kick-
ing it with all his might loosened the
grip which the limestone deposits had
made upon the curving sides.

"Why here's. an old cutlass I" shouted
Jack, as he picked up a rusty sword
from the floor. "And here's a dirk and
a Spanish musket"

"Now, boys," said Washington, as he
bent over the barrel, "let's roll this to
the doorway and open it in the day-
light for I feel sure that we can do
better work with it than in the cave."
And so saying, he put his broad back
against it and shoved with all his
might Sambo, too, assisted work,
and while Jack held the torches iq both
his hands, the heavy object was rolled
to the mouth of the cave and there de-
posited upon a flat piece of ground at
the entrance.

"Well, Sambo, bring me the axe," said
the colonel, smiling, "and well soon see
what is in this heavy case and whether
these fool yarns of the Indian are true
or not And when the eager negro had
brougM this tool, vrith one great blow
the top o'f the barrel "was knocked in
and a pile of rusty musket barrels was
exposed to view.

"Well. well, nothine here but old
junk," remarked Washington with
good humor, as he tossed about a dozen
guns of ancient design upon the ground.
"And here are some old cuirasses the
kind that the pirates used to play around
with when they, were buccaneering on
the Spanish Main and here are pistols,
too, a score of them. Ah! ha! here is
something more important 1" And so say-
ing, he lilted out a copper box, the 'id of
which was held by a stout Hvire
cord, well rusted but still able to hold

w

the 'to Quite fast "Weill' Well I SfeeV
a heavy fellow," her continued. 'ami full
of doubloon. Ill mrer"

Both the boys looked on spellbound,
while Sambo's eyes rolled in their sock
ets like two white china, .bowls, witn
a blow from the ax, the colonel severed
the wire fastening and turning the box
over a. shower oftrold. eooner. and sil
ver coins fell upon the ground, while
witn tnem rolled a little tube ot tin,
similar to 'that in which seafaring men
are accustomed to stow their papers.

"Hal ha!" laughed the great Virgin-
ian, good naturedly. "Not five hundred
dollars in all I'll wager, and an old sea-

man's chart Whythis wasn't worth the
trouble after alL"

But Jack was fingering with the tin
box, and by. pressing a little clasp now
had opened it, disclosing a piece of yel-

low parchment rolled dosely in a nar-
row coiL

"Well. welL" he remaVked, as he un-

loosed it "This looks as if the fellow
were a poet who owrned'these duds. Lis-
ten while I read you what has", been
written,
" "Whenne Norfolke Bar's on star- -

boarde's line
Dig on the lefts by Borrowe's Pine,
Twenty fete from Green Sage growthe.
With Breast Bone Nob on North North

Wests
One hundred pace, a broke Spade's crest

Runkle, Chief Mate Sparhawke
His ilarke.' "

"He had a circle around a broken
spade,
4 and a red cross," he continued,
showing it to Tommy and Washington,
"and this is evidently the directions to
some place, or other, where there is
something buried."

Washington, meanwhile, was studying
the parchment with a careful look, and,
.after scratching his head in an absent-mind-

way, remarked:
"Well," I take this to be the direction

to sortie sort of a place underground
near Worfolk, England. There is, of
course, a Norfolk in our onw country,
but I hardly suspect that this paper
would refer to it, as I have been in
the neighborhood of. this thriving town
on several 'occasions, and I never heard
either of Sorrowe's Pine, or the Breast
Bone Nob. It is apparent that this treas-
urer here was either taken from that
place, or else that there is more treasure
or cutlasses there, where this came
from. Or it may be a different portion
of material altogether which has been
Stowed away by some seaman who was
either captured by the people who placed
this cask in "this spot or
else put it here himself. Personally, I
believe that what that
Logan told us was. the truth and that
these, are things which some roving' In-

dians, many years ago, captured from
the white men on the coast and not
knowing either the use of money as
they trade with wampum or the method
o'f fighting with guns and .cutlasses, they
put the stuff in here, well marked by
the stone so that they could find it at
any time that they so wished. It is
only too apparent that they had no use
for any of these instruments of war,
or they would hardly have left them here
to rust By the way Tommy, jou went
farther into the cave; did you see any-
thing else?"

"Only a lot of bones, apparently left
by a panther or bear who had chosen
this for his home."

I walked in auite a distance, while
you were fooling with .the barrel," said
Jack, "and I saw that "the cave stopped
and that there was nothing in 'it out
the remains which some animal had
left"

"Well, well," said Washington, let
us throw these things back into the
barrel, roll it into the cave to fool
some other fellow, and put the money
in our saddle bags." So saying, he be-

gan to pile up the old guns and cut
lasses and place them back in their
original hold, while the boys and Sambo
assisted. It was not long before, the
cask had been again rolled into the
mouth of the opening and left near the
entrance, so that it could be. seen by
merely parting the bushes with one's
hands. r

"And now let us be on our way,"
Washington continued. "For we had
better be returning to Greenway before
Lord rairfax believes that we have
been taken by the Wappitomicas." And
so saying, he started back to the camp
o'f the night before, his pockets bulging
with the heavy doubloons and other
pieces of money found in the cave.

"Hark! What was that?" whispered
Tommy, after they had. reached the
camp, and as a low noise came from
up the vallev. Did you hear it, Mr.
Washington?"

"Certainly.. Do you not know the
voice of a timber wolf when you hear
one? It is deeper than that of the
fox by a great deal, and more resonant.

Again, a faint trembling cry came
from the far end of the valley. It was
answered by one from the other side,
and there was then 'silence. Jack did
not dare 'speak 'his suspicions, but as
he listened to the mournful howl of
the wolf, he admitted to himself.that
he had grave and serious 'fears. Here
they were, one man. a negro, and two
boys, alone and without any one to aid
them; many, many miles in the depths
of the wilderness. Should they be at-

tacked by a superior force it would go
ill with them, in suite of the n

prowess of CoL Washington with the
ntle; and so, when he heard the wolt
howl echoing through the glen, his
heart for a moment stopped beating
and a chill of fear ran down his spine.
Washington, too. seemed to feel some
danger, for he began to hurry with his
packing' and cautioned Sambo to be
quick, because they,must be soon upon
the march. It thus was not long before
they began to defile from the rocky
gorge, the e In the rear led by
the negro boy, and Tommy behind them
all busily engaged in cleaning his rifle
as they picked a cautious way around
the rocks and boulders. Suddenly Jack
saw CoL Washington rein in his horse
and lift one hand up iir the air. Sil-

ence I" he whispered to him, as he passed
his bridle to his outstretched hand. ""Let
me get down and scan this trail, it looks
suspicious."

In a moment he was on his hands and
knees, searching every inch of the soil
and. feeling of the moist earth with his
fingers. . Then, with a face which showed
the seriousness o'f his thoughts, he
jumped softly to his feet and came
quickly back to where the three were
calmly sitting on their quiet horses.

l mougnt so, ne wmsperea. xneres
war party crossed athis way not. an

hour ago. We've got to scale this hill
and bear off to the left or we'll run
right into them. We've got to act
quickly, too, and use every precaution
in our power, or we're lost man and
boys.. Now, Tommy, Jack, and Sambo,
speed, caution and care, for your lives
depend on it rollow me tcr the top
of yonder cliff." He turned, as he said
this, and soon urged his horse up the

Ic'recbitalc side- - of the gorge.

t.

.. With hearts heating fast arid thump-
ing against their ribs, the boys clamber-
ed in his trail, bending low on theit
horses' heads, and constantly looking to
the right and to the left In spite of
all they could do, their horses hoofs
rolled the stones and gravel to the
bottom of the gorge, but this was the.
only sound which disturbed the peace,
and quiet of the valley. At last they
reached the summit of the cliff, and.
as they crouched behind some stunted
pines, Washington crept forward for a
look at the country.

"I see their smoke," he whispered.
"TScre over 'on the right about a
mile or so, and as I calculate on their
imprints in the soil there must bc
twenty or thirty of them. We're got

quick marching time now for
Masanutten Mountain, and with that in
our rear 111 breathe easy again. But,"
he added, "look at that, we're discov-
ered."-

As he spoke an Indian's head rose
from the tall grass to their right Tand
a. face, which showed' keenness, sus-
picion, and cunning, gazed at the little
party

"Here, stop that Sambo!" said Wash-
ington, quickly knocking the black boy's
rifle into the air as jje pointed it at
the crouching' savage. "No shots at
present, for it gives them a chance to
hear our rifles and we must save our
ammunition for the fight that's coming.
Now- - scramble with me to the other hill,
and then gallop like a for we
may yet put them astern."

He wheeled his magnificent gray at
this and all followed in precipitous re-
treat, while the Indian's head disap-
peared as mysteriously into the tall grass
as it had come. No yell sounded and
they knew that he must have gone back
to inform the party of their whereb
abonts, in silence. "It's well we didn't
have to fight for it where we were," said
Washington to Jack, as they scrambled
through the timber. "For the varlets
could have surrounded us on all sides.
If we have a chance to camp
we do ft with our backs to the side of
a mountain, so that if they gather
around us they will have to come on
in front and not in the rear. If we
die. boys, let's do so nobly and after
a gallant struggle. Let every ball count
and when you find yourself going, give
them one last lingering shot for good
luck."

Thus they pressed on through the
wood, urging their horses to do their
utmost speed, and neither lootin'r in
the right nor to the left as they went
siumoimg aneaa. trie day wore on.
while the sun crossed the zenith and
threw shadows in the woodlands, the
veeries began their vesper song, the
night-haw- began to circle in theit
evening quest for flies and insects; the
king-bir- ceased their screaming from
the tops of dead .and branchless trees.
Still, urged by the voice and gesture of
the strong Virginian, the little party
pressed ever forward through the sil-

ence of the forest while no sound came
from their rear to warn them that the
savages were in pursuit

"Pray, can we not stop?" said Jack,
at length. "I feel that we are

from the Indians and that we can
safely slow our pace."

"Nay. that is not true," said Washing-
ton. "You can never tell when these
fellows are not on your traiL so silent-
ly do they move through the quiet forest
1 have had them track me up for days
when little did I suspect their presence.
On! On! Until the shadows of night
darken all about us. On! On!"

Urged. on by this response, they all
pushed 'forth willingly, crossed the
waters of two streams, and finally, as
the shadows of night crept down upon
the wilderness, they were near the side
of a precipitous mountain.

"Here is where we can stop in safety,"
at last said Washington. "Place our
camp against the shelving sides of yon-
der mountain and then let us picket
our horses here in the glen, behind that
dense clump of timber, tie them short
up so they cannot escape ; and make no
fire. .We cannot risk the chance of hav-
ing it seen by these vigilant savages,
who mayhap are even now right upon
us jn spite of the speed with which we
nave ravcicu. ana inc uuiance wmen
,we have come."

So they made camp in silence, while
Sambo's teeth fairly chattered in his
head, and Tommj's happy laughter had
vanished into the past. At length, weary
with the exertion of the day, they lay
down to rest; their feet outward toward
the open, their heads toward the moun-
tain i and with Jack on guard, to re-
main awake until 2 o'clock in the morn-
ing, when he was to rouse the colonel
for the second watch.

As Jack blinked at the darkness and
watched the hordes nibbling the short
and sweet 'grass, not a sound came from
the deeo forest. Not even the cracklinsr
of a stick disturbed the peace and quiet
ot the night while the gentle trickling
of a little stream near by sounded most
sweet and wholesome to his ear. Yet.
as he watched the horses, he saw that
one seemed to have cast its hobble, for
it wandered about in a curious manner
and appeared to annoy the others bv
walking around them with too much
freedom.

So. rising from the crouehin? nos-i-
tion in which he sat he crawled care
fully over to where the animal was
standing. The horse snorted as he ap-

proachedand walked away, disclosing
the fact that it's hobble had been broken
dean through the middle. The young
sentinel now rose to a stooping position
and walked into the corner of the wood
m order to get upon the other side of
the pastured steeds. When about half
way to the side o'f the opening, in
which the horse were cropping the
sweet grass, a sharp, crackling noise
sounded just behind him. Instantly he
turned with his hand, upon his knife
but before he could draw it a dark
fagure leaped upon him, potnioned his
arms to his side, arid bore him to the
turf, while still another antaironist
clapped a hand upon his mouth, and he
found himself powerless in the grip of
his captors.

TO BE CONTINUED IEXT 6USDAT.

Mite a Tattoo Artist.
Fhna tb Sw Tat Tribune.

Richard le Calllenne. the poet, said
In a New York magazine offlce. apropos

paltry pension recently granted by
the Brltfsh government to William But-
ler Teats:

"It Is not a good age for poetry. The
poet might work hi eighteen hours a
day, he might work, as hard yes. and as
successfullyas Edison, and still lack
food and shelter.

1 once met a poet In Phil
adelphia. Discussing the evil days on
which poetry had) fallen, this man said.
bitterly:

" Ta a poet not a tattoo artist; yet
It Is a literal fact that I do an my
writing absolutely all of tt--oa an
empty stomach. "
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